THE SILENCE OF MAU GLAIVES

Madame de La Monnerie had watched him dry-eyed; her face was
already so ravaged by age and loneliness that sorrow could damage it
no further.

Laverdure went to see the Marquis. The latter had had the news
broken to him with useless precautions.

"Oh, the poor child!" the Marquis had merely remarked.

When Laverdure arrived, he found him arguing with Florent.

"But Monsieur le Marquis can't put on his yellow coat today!" the
latter was saying. "Monsieur le Marquis is in mourning."

"Very well then, dress me in black!" cried the blind man. "Well,
Laverdure, what have you got to report?"

"Monsieur le Marquis, I've got a stag with a good head in an en-
closure where there's also a three-year-old boar ... But with the death
of Monsieur's niece ... Naturally ..."

The blind man was silent for a moment.

"What's that? We can hunt the three-year-old. Why, a boar's a
black animal!13 he cried. "No one can be shocked! Go and hunt your
beast, Laverdure, even if there are no masters out, it doesn't matter.
The hounds must hunt, and you'll come and tell me about it this
evening."

As Laverdure was leaving the Marquis, he was told that Madame
de la Moniierie wished to see him.

The old lady, a black ribbon supporting her sagging neck, said:
"Laverdure, did my son-in-law kill my daughter?"

"Really, Madame la Gomtesse.,."

"Gome on, come on, don't tell me lies, my friend! A woman does
not go out on to a balcony in her nightdress in the middle of winter.
She puts on a dressing-gown. He came home drunk, didn't he? You're
the only person who knows. So if you refuse to answer me ... I heard
a noise, you see, this morning, yes I did! You're surprised ? Well, I'm
going to ask for a police enquiry. And then we'll know whether it was
my son-in-law or someone else, or no one at all."

"Well, Madame la Comtesse..."

"Speak up!"

Then, for the first time, Laverdure lost patience.

" I may have private things to say to Madame la Comtesse," he cried.
"But Madame la Gomtesse, though she can hear at night, does not with
all respect hear so well in the daytime, so I might as well order the town
drum and go and shout in the market place."

"Yes, very well," said Madame de La Monnerie, vexed. "All right,
1*11 listen to you wherever you like."

"If it would not be too much trouble for Madame to come to the
kennels, whenever she likes, as if she wished to see her daughter's
favourite hounds," said Laverdure, respectful and courteous once
more.
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